
This fictional story is about an anthromorphic fox lost in a human world. Betrayed by her friends she works her way from slavery of a harem. She must now run from her past. Luna is soon to bare two children and the problems that she will face in dealing with them. This story has Slavery non-consensual sex and violence. You must bee over the legal age of your state/country to read this story.

Luna’s Escape VI


Luna laid there and gasped. “Oooo!” she whined laying her head back some. Ruby looked lost as she looked up to Orc “What do we do? Jonner?” The mage looking back “We need to find a mid wife. I think there may be some in the outlying hills. It should be safe there.” The cart bouncing along as Luna growled griping the wood “DAMN IT!” The red fox panting some as she was quickly going into labor. Orc looked worried as he looked down at Luna. Leaning over to Jonner and asking “There is much blood on her thighs……Is that normal?” Jonner taking a look back. “No she is going to have a difficult birth. We need to find a mid wife or some one who knows how to handle it.” 

It only took a few more minuets for a farm to come into view. Orc was hopping out when an older woman was coming out of a small house. “Can I help you?” she asked a little alarmed at all the weapons. “We are seeking a mid wife miss.” Jonner said hoping of the side of the cart “We have a friend that is giving birth.” The woman coming around and gasping some seeing Luna laying there “O dear…..” A younger woman coming out and coming up to the other lady also gasped “IT’S A ABOMINATION!” Gaining distasteful looks from Ruby and Orc “I assure you ladies that she is a Foxin and quite sane. Will you help if ether of you are knowledgeable on it?” The older woman looking to Luna before gritting her teeth some “Quickly bring her in I have a maid that can help.” “NO MOTHER!” the younger looking to the fox “She will curse us all! She wi….” A harsh stair quickly hussed her as Orc scooped Luna up bringing her in.

Luna was winching in pain. Never before had she thought that having kits would be so painful. She panted quickly feeling another contraction coming. Her fists balled up as she let out another grunt and sob before it slowly receded. An old woman came in looking her over and shaking her head some “She gives birth to large children. I think one might not be turned right.” Luna wasn’t paying too much attention as she let out a small scream arching her back some. The older maid shooing every one out as Luna started to sob and pant.

Orc hemmmmed scratching his chin some looking to the mother lady. “Fox in bad?” he asks. The older woman nodding “Your friend is in very serious trouble. She may die….” The older woman looking around “Elda? My daughter seams to have run off again.” Jonner looking about as well as Orc. Ruby was at the door sobbing some as she listened to her sister scream from inside.

Elda was moving as fast as she could through the woods to the next house. She had to do something. She was not going to let her mother desecrate the house with that beasts spawn! Seeing the next house only quickened her pace. “Uncle! Uncle! There is a beast at our house! Mother let it in! You need to come quickly!”

Orc paced some as Jonner sighed “We need Cathline right now…” Ruby had curled up in a tight ball and fell asleep. Cathline could do miracles when it came to stuff like this. Jonner found himself petting Ruby softly as he could still hear whimpering from in the other room. The old maid had come out once and was all bloody. He had to subdue Ruby from rushing in there. Orc hemmed “Lady expecting guests?” The older woman looking up and then out the window as some torches came into view. “Why no…” Orc pulled out his pans as Jonner stood. “Think it’s the town guard?” ”No they have hoes and axes….” A small group of men coming up too the door. The older woman slowly opening it up. “Arnald? What is the meaning of this!” She asked her brother “You daughter came and told us what is going on! Open the door sister!” An argument ensued as both Orc and Jonner looked to each other. Finally Orc pushed past fallowed by Jonner “Fox my friend you leave alone…” The impressive seven foot tall Half Orc looming over even the tallest human. Jonner already reading the back of his mind for some spells that were non lethal. 

Arnald took a step back from the large half Orc. He could tell that he was a good fighter just from how he stood. He had his fighting days before starting his farm. With his sisters husband away he was entrusted to look over things. “Look your not welcome here leave!” The half orc not budging “Fox hurt she bleed lots need help…” The orcs heavy arm lifting to point to the house. “She getting help leave alone….she better we leave.” 

A slender man near the back could only wonder why a slow witted half orc was talking. The man in the back was much too quiet. A mage maybe? One thing was for sure these two were much to powerful for this measly band. The Orc keeps saying fox….could it be the same fox that just escaped from the city? The man slowly slinking off into the darkness. It would take about half a day to get back to the city another half to return. The fox seams to be in bad shape so he doesn’t think that she will be going anywhere.

From in side Luna could hear shouts coming from out side. She could only think about it for a little bit before another push caused her to grunt and clench her eyes shut. She had been in labor for hours now. Finally she groaned and felt the head of the kit start to come out. The old woman was ever so patient. She didn’t know what all she was doing just that she was making a difference. Finally she could fee the kit push a little more out and the maid quickly helped finish up the birth. She pulled the small bloodied kit up quickly cutting the cord and putting the pup to a small basket before coming back. This one seemed easier as she felt the contractions lesson. She was very light headed though as she was feeling her strength leave her. “Come dear don’t give up…..you have one to go….” Luna scrunching up as she took a deep breath and pushed.

Orc sighed some as that could have been worse. The lady of the house was quite stubborn and was able to tell the others off. He only hoped that it would buy enough time for them to go on the move again. It had gotten quiet in the house. He could hear a whimpering from in side when the maid finally came out. She had a basket with a foul smelling object in it. For a sec he feared it was a deformed child. The maid laughing “It is the birthing sac.” She says putting it out side and getting a pot of warm water with needle and thread. “I could use some help…could you wake the other one?” she asked politly as Jonner softly nudged Ruby. 

The smaller fox uncurling as she huhhhed rubbing the sleep out of her eyes. She got up quickly though realizing what all was going on. “Is it done? Is she ok?!” she said coming in. The maid nodding “She will need rest….lots of rest.” Ruby saw Luna and almost cried again seeing her in such a disordered way. She lay there weakly looking over at a small basket. “She is so weak I dare not let her hold the pups. I didn’t want her to lose all her strength. Could you go over and help clean them and wash them. We will have to get food ready for them soon……I don’t really know what to make…” Ruby hurrying over to the basket “I do….I once helped a family that had lost there milk…” she gasped some slowly reaching in and picking up a rather large wolf breed pup. She wrinkled her brow as the male looked back at her some letting out a whimper and whine. Though that didn’t surprise her more then when she saw a pure white tail with a black tip. A very small little vixen laying there in a small blanket was whining softly. In her village a pure white fox meant good fortune and usually grew up to become good spiritual leaders. Picking the other kit up and walking over to Luna she could only grin. “Hey…..There beautiful.” Luna only had enough to lift her paw up and gently pet her new kits. The mid wife started to quickly sow her back up stitching her as best as she could. “The white one is Sharue…..o…other is Xaz.” She said before going limp on the bed. Ruby gulped some reaching over softly and feeling her sister. Feeling her breathing made her rest a little easier. 

Jonner stood some as Ruby came back out. “How is she?” The fox grinning “She is ok I think. Don’t think she will be good for travel for a while though.” The small kits yipping and crying in her arms “Jonner do you have any milk root or know where I can get some to boil?”

The man grinned some as he stood before the caption “Yes me lord I think she is in a house not far from mine. There was a huge Orc that kept talking about a Fox.” The soldier nodding some “Very well I assume you want a reward if this is true.”  “Well sir it could be rather dangerous to point her out. Some reward would be nice.” The caption rolling his eyes. “It is is true then you will be rewarded if not…I’ll cut your tongue out and make you eat it.” “Yes sir…I dought she will be moving much. She just gave birth from what I heard.”  “Good I needed a new pair of gloves…assemble the men we ride to this farm today.” The caption turning and leaving toward the stables.

Orc sighed some looking at the small kit in his hand. She was so small…the little babe clutched onto one of his fingers half asleep half awake. “What is it that your making Ruby?” “I’m using a root that my mother use to feed me when she lost her milk. She passed the knowledge on to me cause our line has a bad habit of losing our milk.” Rub grins some pulling out one of her water skins poking a hole in it and filling it with the murky fluid. Xaz hungrily sucking at it while he lay in her arms. “How long do you think it will be before we have to leave again.” Orc scratching his chin some. “Probably a day maybe two if they’re not already heading after us. I’m sure that one of those men ran to the city.” Ruby wrinkling up her face some looking in the room with Luna “She will have to go in the cart then. She can not ride on a horse the way she is.” “A Cart will slow us down tremendously.” Orc looking in as well “But it is better then not moving at all.” 

Jonner sighed some as he had to find a place to study. The cry of the kits making it hard to concentrate. Finishing up some and pulling out a apple to eat he couldn’t help but smile a little. Little Sharue could have so much potential in her for magic. Jonner noticing something off in the distance only made him scowl “Well there hear a little early….” The dust trail of fast moving horses could be clearly seen from his high vantage point.  

Orc looked up as ruby finished feeding Sharue. The small kit asleep in her paws. “Trouble on the main road coming this way.” Jonner said pointing out to the north east. Orc scowled some “We need to go. I’m not letting this place be a battle ground.” Orc rushed into Luna’s room hushing the mid wife as he picked the limp fox up. “We have to go ma’am. Thank you…” The heavy Orc tossing a sac of gold on the table before heading out. Luna could only groan feeling her self move. She felt so weak as she was laid in the cart. “Orc we can’t out run them.” Jonner saying as Orc laid hay over Luna “No but we can bring them to a area of our choosing. We ride south into the forest if we must and we will lose them there.” Ruby looking up at the two “I’ll head east with the kits. I’m sure they wont fallow me and it will keep them from slowing you down. I’ll meet you in Bannred.” Orc nodding some “Ride safe!” the mage and the hefty Orc throwing the last of what will be needed in the cart before heading off. “Ruby be safe we will meet you at the town square. Take the path east you know the way through the hills.” Ruby nodding some as she grabbed up some gold. “I will!” 

Ruby ran into the house grabbing up what she can. “Ma’am thank you for your help…I ask if I can buy a horse….I have plenty of gold.” The fox putting gold on the table as she bundled the kits up. “My dear we have only a mule.” The old woman looking worried “What comes for you that your in such haste?” Ruby scowling to her self some for not checking first “City guards miss. We do not want them to be lead here to harm you.” The woman a little taken back but could only nod “I can give you food and water then. I know how some times the men of that city grow dark. Please take what you can.” Ruby smiling “Thank you.” The fox leaving the gold for her as she grabbed up what she could making a quick cradle for the kits. She erffed as its been a while since she had to trudge on foot with so much weight. She headed off on a trot east where she would have to meet up with Jonner and Orc. The forest that they talk of is no place for the kits. Nor any living thing. If any one can get through though those two can.

The Caption came to a stop at the farm house dismounting after telling his other guards to search the barn and around the back of the house. “Woman come out! Bring out that criminal as well.” The older lady stepping out “She is already gone sir.” The caption pointing in the house. “Search it leave nothing looked over.” The Caption walking over “You could be imprisoned for harboring that beast.” The older woman looking back just as sternly “And I’m sure that you could be imprisoned for many other things as well Caption I’m not giving into your bully tactics. She left with her friends and that is that. I helped a woman that would have died with out it.” The Caption scowling at the woman as he pushed in to the house.

Ruby panted up agenst a large rock. The fox panting hard as she dug a splinter out of her foot. Looking back over at the farm she could see the riders finally arrive filling the yard and searching every where. Sighing as she could hear Sharue start to cry again. “I’m sorry Sharue we have to keep going.” Ruby finally slipping her boot back on and heading further in to the hills. The trail she was fallowing was common among smugglers and other black market dealers that wanted to get into the city with out being bothered from the local road guards. It would be dangerous as well with many robbers and bandits here willing to slit a few throats to get a gold or two out of it. She moved on for a day finally feeding the kits. “I hope Orc and Jonner made it ok to the woods….” Her ears shooting up as she looked about. Pulling her short sword out and backing up. “Come out you bandits.” A chuckle as six men walked out from around a rock. “Greetings there foxy.” The dirty human’s leering some at her. “Whatcha got to pay for your travels there?” Ruby growling some “Nothing go away before I cut you down human.” Her tail whipping about “Awww come on now you must have something.” One of the larger humans pulling out a sword grinning. His front teeth missing “I want her tail…” The leader of the group putting up a hand to quiet his comrad. “Now there I don’t know how long I can keep my men at bay you little bitch you better have something or we will have our selves a new fur coat.” Ruby growled protectively keeping the kits behind her as the band moved forward some. They start to enclose her pushing her to the edge of a cliff. 

Ruby had to act fast. Lunging at one with her sword and kicking dirt at the causing them to real back from the sudden attack. She kept her advantage as she pressed home striking down one of the bandits as she swung around to deal with another. The fox quick on her feet dogging blow after blow. She started to realize though that these thugs were rather good with there weapons. She could normally handle a small size band by her self. The men working as a team keeping her turning about to keep her from engaging any one singley. “You bastards leave me alone.” She barked. One of the men laughing “Aww little doggie find her self in over her head?” The injured human standing back up some “Little cunt got me good!” blood rolling over his fingers. She gerffed some suddenly feeling a rope fall over her. A strong tug forcing her to topple back wards. The men start to jeer and chuckle as she is drug along.  With a push she found her self on her belly with one of them on top of her. “GET OFF!” her sword slapping back at the man. Eventually she felt even her sword pined as her clothing started to be yanked off. Grunting and watching while throwing curses at them. “She aint got anything…” one of them stuffing a piece of her shirt in her maw. “No gold no nothing but two babies and some food.” The leader sighing some “That’s very bad for you.” Leaning down and grabbing up her hair making her look at him. “Use her and then take her tail. I’m sure she doesn’t need it.” Only two men staying behind as the others took the rest of her food. “She fights like a animal.” 

Ruby grunted feeling the male on top of her suddenly push up into her. She grunted and bite down into the cloth as the males member stretched her a little. She has had sex before but only twice. Her little growls only seemed to egg them on. She needed to get out of this before they kill her. Also the kits needed her. Her paws feeling around under her as the male ludly used her in front of his other comrade. Her fingers closing around a sharp ended rock she waited for the best time to use it. She could deal with two a lot better then six. “For a furry bitch she sure is good.” The other laughing some turning about to lay his armor on a rock. Ruby seeing the chance swung back suddenly striking the male along the side of his face. The male screaming and staggering off her as she quickly got up. “Use me like that will you!” her paw coming back down again on the human making a splatter of blood spat out along a rock. She was about to turn about when a lose rock sent her tumbling. With a scream she went over the edge of the cliff catching a hanging root. “Fuck….” Her body swaying as she could hear the one remaining man walk over. “You bitch….I’ll teach you…” moving away and coming back with a white blanket. “NO!” ruby desperately scrambling for a foot hold “You bustard!” The man smirking “Catch you beast…” The blanket falling right at her. Ruby did the only thing she could think of. She let go catching the bundle in her arms curling about it. She erffed as something hit her just before she hit the ground. Her head bouncing off a rock instantly engulfing her in darkness.
Luna slowly came about some. “Hello?” she whined some slowly pushing away the hay over her. “Orc? Ruby?” The red fox sitting up very slowly. Pain throbbing through her thighs and sex making her groan more. Seeing the land scape pass by only made her panic a little more. “ORC?!” she erffed finally him up at the front of the carriage. When she finally crawled over though she gasped as he fell back several arrows in his chest. She almost screamed to her self. Stumbaling back she felt some one else. Seeing Jonner lay there as well his neck at a odd angle. “What’s going on!” She whined as she has never been in such a weak state. Sobbing some as she pawed about “Ruby?” She merffed looking out at the horses slowing them to a stop. “RUBY!”

Orc hemmed some looking back at Luna “She must be having a bad dream….” Jonner nodding looking at the fox. “She may have a fever as well.” Looking at her matted hair and fur. “I’m sure she is going to have some problems after a birth like that.” He sighed “Wonder why we haven’t seen any of the guards men that were after us yet?” Orc only shrugging “Who knows, be glad there not behind us yet. We are almost to the Barant Forest.” Orc new that going through this forest was dangerous but he had been through it plenty of times before. It is said that any that enter will never find there way out. Truth is though that the spell on the forest keeps you thinking that the road turns and twist when really it is just a straight road. The dangerous part is the many crevasses in the forest that the spell blinds you to. As long as you keep straight you will get through just fine. There is also a tale of the old wizard that once enchanted the forest still living here deep with in. “There it is.” Seeing the forest start to loom towards them. “RUBY!” Luna sitting up suddenly making Jonner and Orc jump some. “Luna its ok!” Orc putting a hand on the startled fox keeping her down. Jonner putting some rose petals on her “Sleep Luna…” Luna’s eyes rolling back as she slumped back down into the hay. “Was that really necessary?” Orc looking at the sleeping fox. “We can’t stop if she hurts her self.” Orc sighing “True.” 
Drugnar hemmed a little looking over some of his records. The Drow had been rather helpful so far in getting certain advantages over some of the other factions working agenst him. His main goal was just to start the Harem up and use it to fund the cartel he would soon work on creating. With the drow helping him in the back ground it should be no problem. Shadow walked in some in her full uniform with a grin “Every thing is set up. Here is your reward for such a good job.” A bag landing on the table “We will be doing our first mission tonight.” “So soon? What are you doing?” Shadow looking over the cheetah “You don’t need to know that. I’ll send a sergeant in later to get some things. Though when I come back…I would love to have a companion in bed.” The drow grinning coyly. “You are free and have the run of the Harem you can have any male you want.” Drugnar not trusting the drow now that he doesn’t have the control over her like he had. Shadow expression darkened a little “And if I want you?” Drugnar looking up at her “I’m busy tonight…..and all nights that would involve leaving my back to you.” Shadow scowling some but recovered quickly “You don’t trust me still?” Shadow simply feeling the tip of her dagger some. “No I do not. I wont ether as I know how you are Shadow.” Shadow didn’t say a word she just simply walked out before finally sinking her dagger into the wall. 
Shadow sighed some in her room slicking back her hair. Looking over at her collar and fingering it some. “No Drugnar you should trust me….” She had laid in bed for the first few nights with her collar on. She had been working with the cheetah for over two years working the Harem from just a little thieves hold to a working hide out for any that wanted to just disappear. He had saved her life in a fight agenst several guards. In return he simply wanted her to be his servant till he saw fit. She enjoyed every thing about him. His ambitions, cunning, cruelty and his demand for power. When he had allowed her to travel to her home she came back with a offer from her family house to him. Allow them to tunnel to his hide out. They would give him power and money that he would want. She had also ask that her debt be paid if this happened. Now that she has her freedom she could only wonder if she got what she really wanted. She would lay there and shiver remembering how he would whip her and dominate her. It was like a drug….the rush it gave her. That and the feeling of power over the slaves he allowed her to have. She would have to show that she would rather be with him then free. 

End part 6 
